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BLACK JACK AND THE CIVIL-SERVICE MISSIONARIES. 


“Ugh! Me don’t want no Civil-Service Reform.” 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


t is a common thing to hear of men 
who miss golden opportunities, but the man 
who hasan opportunity which is both gold and 
silver should be doubly careful about letting it 
pass him by. It seems hardly necessary, in a 
country where the masses of the people read 
the editorial columns of the daily press, to say 
that unquestionably the greatest issue before us 
at the present moment is the silver question. 
There is a grand opportunity here for some 
statesman to make himself an undying name, 
and to earn the everlasting gratitude of the 
great army of wage-workers, by courageously 
handling this matter, and dinning it into the 
ears of Congress until that body shall be abso- 
lutely compelled to listen and to act. The able 
Senator from this state and city seems to us 

to be the man for the task, 

* 
* - 

It is a common custom to be facetious at the 
expense of Senator Evarts because he is fond 
of long sentences, and Puck occasionally likes 
to smile at this amiable weakness himself. But 
Puck can be as serious as any one on earth 
when he wants to, and on this question he is 
serious and deeply in earnest. Puck wants the 
currency of this country founded upon a coin 
basis which shall be as good as the coin basis 
of any other country in the world, A United 
States Treasury note ought to be as good mo- 
ney as a Bank of England note, and it can be 
so only when it is founded upon a solid gold 
basis. But it is not necessary to. discuss this 
question at length. Bi-metallists assert that the 
laboring mau can buy a dollar’s worth of meat 
with a silver dollar at any time and any place, 
because Congress has declared that it is legal 
tender. But every one knows that is not true. 
Every one knows tiat the silver dollar is not 
worth one hundred cents, and that no Euro- 
pean country can be made to accept it for one 
hundred cents. Congress might declare that 
twenty-two hours should make one day, but 
they would not. 

* 
. * 

According to some of the morning papers, 
reports are in circulation to the effect that there 








ArT Drater.—* Yes, that was painted by one cr the oid masters, But, | beg your pardon, sir, you must 


not touch it with your umbrella. 


Oup Mr. HarpplAvER.—‘* What’s the matter—ain’t it dry yet?” 


is likely to be a compromise between the friends 
and the enemies of the silver dollar. It is said 
that these reports differ in details, but generally 
agree that the “silver men are to make conces- 
sions, and consent to limit and perhaps tem- 
porarily to suspend silver coinage.” This would 
be better than nothing; but the matter is too 
important for compromises and temporizing. 
The evils that must result from mismanagement 
of the national finances are not of a temporary 
nature. ‘he injury done to commercial pros- 
perity is certain to be widespread, and to pro- 


duce effects that will be felt long after the diffi- | 


culties of the present situation shall have been 
removed. We have seen the evils of a tempo- 
rizing policy in the conduct by the English 
government of affairs in Egypt and Ireland. 
Decision and firmness have been the needful 
traits of England in both cases. Let us not 
suffer from a similar want. 
* * 

The country is covered with snow, and the 
voice of the blizzard is heard in the land. That 
is natural, and we try to endure it as best we 
can. But the country is likewise covered with 
silver, and the voice of hard times is heard in 
the land. That is unnatural, and this great 
laboring country should not endure it a moment. 
We want some Moses to lead us out of the wil- 
derness, and we want him right away. We have 
no time to wait. Mr. Evarts, this is the chance 
of your life. You are an astute lawyer, a keen 
and far-sighted politician, an earnest and elo- 
quent speaker, and you are popularly supposed 
to be possessed of a back-bone. Take hold and 








shovel away the snow, Cut us a path out of this 


abomination of silver desolation, 
* 
* * 


| It is sad to look upon the unhappy situation 
| of the tribe of anti-civil-service braves. ‘There 
was once a chief called Logan, and when he 
made a speech the white man trembled. There 
| is a chief called Logan now, and when he makes 
| a speech the white man does not tremble—ex- 
| cept for the future of his language. Not being 
| able to fight the civil-service law, the big chief 
| has opposed the appointment to office of such 
men as were devoted to its faithful execution. 

Fate and President Cleveland are arrayed against 
the big chief and his tribe. We are sorry for 
them—in a mild and undemonstrative way. We 
| hope they will not find the winter too cold to 
| endure. 





* 

cS * 
Now the man riseth up in the morning 
And readeth the newspaper 
With the Florida advertisement; 
And he bioweth in 
Ten dollars 
For orange-groves in that sunny clime. 

‘hen he goeth to Florida. 

And he meeteth with swamps; 





Likewise alligators; 
Moreover snakes; 
| Also malaria; 
And three-ply desolation generally. 
| And he sayeth to himself: 
* Lo, thus early in the morning, 
| Even in the wintry A. M., 
| I truly have been 
| Sold. 
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HOME RULE FOR IRELAND. 





DvuBLIN, January ist, 1887. 


The first Irish Congress will convene to-night 
in Dublin Castle. Pa-nell has been elected 
President of the new Republic, and he is now 
in secret consultation with John K-lly, Peter 
B. Sw—ny, John J. O’Br—n, “Boss” Mc- 
La-ghl-n, and a few of the other recently ar- 
rived statesmen. All sorts of slates have been 
made out by the knowing ones, but it is im- 
possible to say just who will be in the Cabinet. 
It is whispered about that Peter B. Sw—ny, 
owing to his excellent knowledge of French 
and the Continent, may come in for the Foreign 
bortfolio, and “ Boss’? McLa-ghl-n is said to 
be a strong candidate for the Interior Depart- 
ment, on account of his intimate knowledge of 
the principles of “ Home Rule” as practised 
in Brooklyn. 

Every steamer, for the past six weeks, has 
brought over from America large invoices of 
Irish statesmen, and the supply is already much 
larger than the demand. If they are all given 
offices, Ireland, in a few weeks, will be about 
the most thoroughly governed country in the 
world. All of these Americo-Irish statesmen 
have lost no time in convincing the natives 
how ignorant the latter are of even the A BC 
of politics and the first principles of a free and 
enlightened government. 

The two Johns have scouts out all over the 
city, and they are both said to be bent upon 
becoming the “ Boss” of Dublin. The valiant 
ex-chief of ‘'ammany Hall has gathered a strong 
force of his old shouters about him, and last 
night he held a rousing mass-meeting, outflank- 
ing the other John by delivering a speech to 
the natives in Irish. A few of the oldest in- 
habitants threw reflections on the ex-chief’s 
pronunciation, but they were quickly silenced 
by the shouters, and the mutiny passed off with- 
out a riot. 

The other John attempted to do some ef- 
fective work in the direction of becoming 
“ Boss”? of the town by initiating the natives 
in the mysteries of an American primary, but 
he found that the Dublin men could give him 
points and discount him. As he watched the 
police carrying out the dead and wounded, 
after the mutiny, he was heard to remark that 
the old Fourth Ward itself had been thrown 
entirely into an eclipse. 

It is rumored in some quarters that ‘ Boss” 





McLa~=ghl-n is also likely to make an attempt 
to capture Dublin, in case he fails to get into 
the Cabinet. He is said to be carrying ona 
still hunt for constituents, throwing out hints 
that he is likely to be the power behind the 
throne, and in a position to make it pleasant 
for the “ boys.” 

It is a noticeable fact that the Americo-Irish 
statesmen have thus far totally ignored the possi- 
bility that there may be even a grain of talent 
for politics among the natives, and seem to take 
it for granted that they are to “run the ma- 
chine” Fully two-thirds, constituting a lib- 
eral working majority, of the new Irish Con- 
gress is made up of the returned patriots, with 
“ R-ch-lieu”’? R-b-son at the head. 


DUBLIN CASTLE, I0 P. M. 


The new Congress came together at seven 
o’clock. Five minutes later every member was 
on his feet addressing the Speaker. ‘The Speaker 
used up nine gavels in a vain attempt to bring 
the House to order, and then judiciously re- 
tired beneath his desk. Your correspondent 
dodged forty-eight ink-stands and as many 
mucilage-bottles, to say nothing of a small for- 
est of blackthorns, and then concluded to re- 
tire until the argument was over. At the present 
writing “ R-ch-lieu”” R-b-son has the floor 
alone, he having talked down all of the other 
members. He is engaged in an animated ad- 
vocacy of the American Eagle as the bird of 
freedom of the new Republic, and is likely to 
carry his point or get killed. 


Dustin Cast Le, Midnight. 
President Pa-nell has just handed in the 
names of his new Cabinet, and it is found that 
the Americo-Irish element has been totally 
ignored, The two Johns and “Boss” Mc- 
La-ghl-n are said to threaten a revolution, 
while, on the other side, the natives are parading 
the streets, crying “ Home Rule!” and “ Ireland 
for the Irish!’ 
On Boarp -—— STEAMER. 
Off Queenstown, January 3rd. 
The members of the Americo-Irish patriots 
still alive are gathered forward in the smoking- 
room. From the drift of their conversation I 
judge that they are thoroughly convinced that 
Ireland can carry out the principle of “ Home 
Rule” without any extrinsic assistance. We 
are bound for home. 
C. V. TEIxEIRA. 
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Souicirous FRIEND.—‘‘ That’s an awful 
cold you’ve got, my dear boy! Now, what you 
want to do is to go right home and take—” 
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VicrimM.—* Just jot it down in this book, please. 
I’ve got one hundred and forty-six other recipes 
already, and I expect to meet enough friends before 
night to bring it up to two hundred.” 





Purkerings. 





My dainty little Turkish 
Cigarette, 
You drive away all worry 
And fret, 
When your smoke so sofi and creamy 
Makes the prospect dim and dreamy. 


Having drained my brittle crimson 
Coffee-cup, 
I ll roll you, gold tobacco, 
Deftly up, 
And send blue smoke- flowers reeling 
Lazily unto the ceiling. 


You fill me with the rapture 
Of repose, 
As I blow your smoke so fragrant 
Through my nose, 
And my dreams are bright and rosy 
On the couch so soft and cosy. 


Oh, my Turkish, dainty Turkish 
Cigarette, 

You ’re delicious—Here ’s my mother, 
I will bet, 

And I augur and conjecture 

[ shall get an awful lecture. 


‘THEY CALLED it a cold wave. The telegraph 
companies, looking at the condition of their 
lines, regarded it as a breaker. 





Mr. Goutp has gone South on a pleasure- 
trip. Like Goldsmith’s traveler, he “ drags at 
each remove a lengthening chain.”’ It is made 
of telegraph-wire. 


AN EXCHANGE says that more people die in 
a year from trichiniasis than in twenty years 
from hydrophobia. Here is a chance for some 


| enterprising journalist to turn the dog-scare 


into a hog-scare. 


“THERE 1S no lode in the Tin Cup Mine,” 
says a Western exchange. Then the stock must 
be held by private parties. If it were on the 
market, the insiders would have the mine load- 
ed at once—with salt. 


RoscoE CONKLING has expressed himself in 
favor of the Grant Monument Fund. He ex- 
pressed himself in a letter to a Grand Army 
Post in Utica, A good many persons are ex- 
pressing themselves similarly, What the fund 
wants is people who will express themselves in 
letters to the Fund Committee—letters with 
checks in them. 


NortH Haven, Conn., is excited over the 
appearance of a ghost, which is three feet high 
and wears a velvet suit. That is just like Con- 
necticut. The people can’t be satisfied with 
an ordinary apparition eight or ten feet high 
and clad in ghastly white, but must go and get 
up a blood-curdling spectre which towers fully 
a yard above the earth and wears velvet. Where 
is the conservatism of Yale now? 
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SOME OLD INHABITANTS. 





sparingly, and reads the Bazoo without the aid 
of glasses. He has lost the record of his de- 
scendants, but says that he thinks there are 
enough to populate a good-sized Dakota county. 
Mr. McIntosh has been an industrious and use- 
ful citizen.— Wayback Bazoo. 

—It was our pleasure, last Monday evening, 
to attend one of the most pleasant social events 
that has occurred in Smithburgh for a long time, 
the occasion being the birthday-party tendered 
to Mr. Noah J. Smith, our esteemed oldest in- 


oldest colored men in this country, saw the 
118th anniversary of his birth last Sunday, and 
on that day occupiea his usual seat in church, 
Uncle Banyan, as he is familiarly called in 
Bungtown, is perhaps the oldest surviving body- 
servant of George Washington. He recalls 
many interesting reminiscences of the father of 
our country, and declares that Martha had a 
tongue in her head that used to make George 
exceedingly weary. It is estimated that Uncle 


The following cases of great longevity, to- 
gether with brief notes respecting the longevi- 
tors, have been gathered at much trouble and 
expense, and I take both pride and pleasure in 
laying them before an anxious people, ever eager 
to gain new hints that may aid them in adding 
to their years: 

—John P. Jenkins, our oldest inhabitant, has 
just celebrated his rroth birthday, and is still | 
enjoying the blessings of a good reliable appe- 




















tite. Mr. Jenkins has never used intoxicating | 
liquors or tobacco in any form, or whistled in 


the hearing of his friends. 


boat in which the late George Washington 
crossed the Delaware. —Bogtown Weekly Lyre. 

—Last evening the numerous friends of Mr. 
Adam H. Hithard, our lively oldest inhabi- 
tant, gave him a pleasant surprise at his resi- 
dence on Main Street, the occasion being the 
rogth anniversary of his birth, 
is feeling as frisky as when he was a gay youth 
of sixty summers, During the past eighty years | kicked like a yearling steer. 
it has been Mr. Hithard’s custom to rise at four 
A. M., winter and summer, and do two hours of | Presbyterian Church, 


solid work before break- 
fast, and he says that he 
is now too old to adopt 
sedentary habits. He has 
drunk daily a quart of 
New Engiand rum, and 
no more, and used two 
pounds of plug tobacco 
a week for many years, 
and declares that neither 
is hurtful when used in 
moderation. Mr. Hit- 
hard has never had head- 
ache or corns, has been 
married nine times, and 
says his wedded years 
have been the happiest 
of his life. He discarded 
glasses some years ago, is 
cutting his third set of 
teeth, and can read fine 
print with both hands in 
his pockets.—Boomville 
Warbler. 

—Our esteemed fellow- 
townsman and oldest in- 
habitant, Michael O’Rar- 
ity, will be 113 years old 
next ‘Tuesday morning. 
Mr. O’Rarity was born 
in France, as his name 
would indicate, and came 
to’ this country with his 
parents before he was old 
enough to vote. He has 
taken an active part in 
every Presidential elec- 
tion, and has not had a 
visit from a doctor for 
ninety-two years and two 
months. He has smoked 
a pipe since his fifteenth 
year, and never wore but 
one suspender. Mr, O’- 
Rarity is very temperate 
in his habits, and never 
rode on a railroad or bi- 
cycle, or sat on a jury. 
Four or five years ago he 
could cut his cord of 
wood a day; but he is 
living more tranquilly at 
present on the savings 
of a well-spent career.— 
FHlealthyville Hopvine. 

—Ebeneezer Banyan, 
undoubtedly one of the 








Banyan has whitewashed enough picket-fence 
to girt the earth five times.— Bungtown Bangle. 
—McCallister McIntosh had a family reunion 
! at his home on Jackson Street last evening, the 
occasion being the 116th anniversary of his 
| birth, Mr. McIntosh seems hale and hearty, 
but says he does not stoop over with the same 
grace and freedom that he did when he was 
under ninety-eight. Last evening he opened 
the festivities by dancing the Highland fling. 
with one of his great-granddaughters, and 
He cut a full new 
| set of teeth last June, and is a member of the 
He uses liquors very 


His father built the 


The old man 





this section. 


fog-horn. 


died in the West. 
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habitant, by his many relatives and friends in 
Mr. Smith has reached the r1gth 
milestone on life’s rugged way, and yet he looks 
like a bad man to talk back to when he’s mad. 
He was very delicate in boyhood; but has en- 
tirely outgrown it, and now has a voice like a 
All his grandchildren are living but 
the youngest, who played the accordeon and 
When Mr. Smith settled 
here, the site of Smithburgh was a howling wil- 
derness. He kept the only hotel here for eighty- 
two years, was postmaster, helped build the walls 
of the Methodist Church, being an excellent 


stone-mason, ran a tan- 
yard and grocery store, 
served in the Legislature, 
and pulled teeth Satur- 
day afternoons. He ex- 
presses the opinion that 
while hard work may kill 
a person, it is very slow 
in its effects. Mr. Smith 
is now able to masticate 
Smithburgh beef, which 
is saying enough for his 
third set of teeth that he 
cut three years ago, after 
wearing store teeth for a 
long period. During the 
life of his third wife he 
was quite bald, but now 
has a fine suit of hair, 
which is becoming some- 
what silvered. Mr. Smith 
reads Zhe Weekly Swoop 
by the aid of Smithburgh 
kerosene, and can hear 
an invitation to drink 
across two rooms and a 
hall.--Swuthburgh Swoop. 

If one’s habits have 
much to do with long- 
evity, there does not 
seem to be any weighty 
reason why a robust man 
who will adopt the com- 
bined personal habits of 
the above mentioned 
distinguished old inhab- 
itants, and will not pull 
his gun toward him by 
the muzzle, from rivaling 
the late Mr. Methuselah. 
The thing seems well 
worth trying. 


Scotr Way. 


TimME TO LEAVE. 

“Why are you so very 
shy?” he asked, tenderly: 
“surely you are not afraid 
to look me in the face?” 

“ No, George,” she re- 
plied uneasily, as ominous 
sounds came from the 
room above: “but just 
now I am looking the 


clock in the face.” | 
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WHAT THE STAGE NEEDS IS NEW IDEAS. 


WE OFFER A FEW SUGGESTIONS, FREE OF CHARGE. 


\\\ quail AMtt a, 
baat 





This style of fall is becoming monoto- 
nous on the stage. 


TROCHES. 


Why not try this for a change? It 
would be much more thrilling. 


WHEN A BIRD goes 
South for the winter, 
it simply makes a fly- 
ing-trip. 





Is 1T proper to call 
a servant “ domestic ”’ 
who wants five nights 
out every week ? 





AN ACTOR never 
fully appreciates the 
term “walking gen- 
tleman’’ until he starts 
back from Dakota on 
his feet. Instead of the conventional way of de- 
livering a stage message— this. 

Mary ANDERSON 
has learned to drink beer while abroad. Some- 
thing new. A native of Kentucky drinking beer! 


Job was a patient man, 
But we ’ll bet he couldn’t glow 

With a pleasant smile, when from his walk 
He ’d shoveled the drifted snow, 

If, just as he ’d finished the work, 
The wind came down ca-whack! 

And drifted the shoveled-off pile of snow 
Right on to the sidewalk back. 


NEMESIS. 
She was an intellectual girl, 
And came of the éi¢e; 
With eye-glass and with spinster curl 
She daily walked the street. 
She had a fright not long ago, 
And does no longer roam; 
She tried to smile upon a beau, 
And found her teeth were home. 
In New ORLEANS they expel boys from school for smoking cigar- 
ettes. ‘This affords them an opportunity to smoke all the more. 


from prison by a rope. 


A “YOUNG LADY READER” wishes to know what will remove grease- 
spots from a silk dress. A pair of scissors will do it. 


THE poer who sang tearfully of the sadness and pathos of the 
empty chair could never have been in the habit of getting shaved every 
Sunday morning between nine and ten o’clock. 


‘THE TRUTH flows from a good man like molasses from a jug.— Sam 
Jones, We wonder if he means in January or July. 


A Grip Nort Easity Lost. 
First Cirizen.—‘“ What was the trouble on the cable-road this 
morning ?” | 
_ SEconpD Cirizen.—* The company lost its grip again.” 
First Citizen.—‘ The company ?” 
Seconp CitT1zEn.—“ No, I mean the car. 
all right.” 


The company’s grip is 











Then there is that tiresome old escape 





THE HAY-SEED AND THE STAGE. 


The utterly depraved condition of the modern stage justly calls 
forth the indignation of the hay-seed editor and backwoods preacher, 

The detective force of the entire country is kept constantly busy 
ferreting out the crimes and atrocities committed by the reckless, genial 
and kind-hearted members of the theatrical profession, 

Nothing but the strong hand of the law holds in check the biood- 
thirsty, overworked comedian, and the cut-throat, underpaid general 
utility man, while the term “walking gentleman” has become the syn- 
onym for every offense known to the criminal code, as can be easily 
ascertained by consulting the columns of the Yokel Gazette or the 
Cross-Corn rs Startler, 

The Borgia-like and fun-provoking sowdretfe is fast becoming the 
terror of society, and the high-handed crimes committed by the strug- 
gling, slander-fighting, modern leading lady throw into the shade any- 
thing known in the history of Newgate, and the congregations of Stab- 
town, Awaybackville and other centres of enlightenment and progress 
have been thrown grievously off the track, 

Where will you find a more reckless criminal than the plodding, 
work-sick-or-well comic opera-singer, unless it be the four-dollar-a-week 
fagged out ballet-dancer? ‘I'he rural editor, who always keeps himself 
well informed through the medium of almanacs 
and patent-office reports, knows that the state’s- 
prisons of the land are crowded with hardened 
wretches recruited from minstrel shows and cir- 
cus companies. He fights heroically with his 
pen to guard his readers against the contami- 
nating influence of the stage in general, until the 
advance-agent comes down liberally with tickets 
and “ads,” 

Never having been inside of a theatre in his 
life, the backwoods preacher is in a position to 
give a perfectly unbiased opinion upon the 
stage and everything pertaining:to it. Never 
having occupied a seat in the front row ona 
first night, or been the debased possessor of an 
opera-glass, his mind is left free and untram- 
meled by the prejudices which afflict his Jess 
fortunate fellow- beings. 

Occupying, as he does, such a point of van- 
tage, his opinion of the stage, as well as that 
given by the hay-seed 
editor, cannot help 
but carry conviction 
to even the minds of 
the hardened, whole- 
souled members of 
the theatrical profes- 
sion themselves. 


‘THE IMPORTANT 
news comes over the 
ocean that Empress 
Eugénie crossed the 
channel from Calais 
to Dover looking ill 
and worn, We sup- 
pose that the rest of 
the passengers were 


This would be much quicker, and would 


all right, or the cable 
bring down the house. 


would have said some- 
thing about it. 





2HaeBmgaanmp nan kx 
> Oppe 


Let him be carried out like this, to keep 
up the realism of the thing. 





When the hero is killed, w hy does he 
always come out before the curtain and 
bew? 
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THE CASE OF REV. J. MUDFORD VEILEY. 





The Episcopal Church Congress will shortly 
be called upon to hear an appeal in the case of 
the Kansas City Brick Church vs, J. Mudford 
Veiley, A. B. It was in 1880 that the corner- 
stone of the Brick Church of Kansas City was 
laid with appropriate ceremonies, and a feast 
of so high a degree of excellence that the parish 
sinking funds sank so far as to beat the low-ebb 
record of the First National Bank balance, when 
the cashier took a Canadian tour, with the presi- 
dent’s wife for company. 

‘he corner-stone laid, the vestrymen adver- 
tised throughout the land for a young married 
clergyman—one who was not too young or too 
much married, but who had reached the years 
of discretion, and whose wife would make a 
good executive officer in the Woman’s Lemon- 
ade Society, and could keep the Dorcas from 
a superindulgence in such pleasures as would 
cause the unregenerate to call it the Talkers. 

‘To this call the Rev. J. Mudford Veiley re- 
sponded. He had lately graduated from a 
school of divinity, holding implicit faith in the 
wisdom of Solomon, and contributing to the 
Commencement literature of the day a more 
or less learned thesis on the ‘‘ Whereabouts of 
Moses When the Israelite Went Out.” He 
proved conclusively that the great Hebrew 
leader was not in the dark. Not he! That 
when he thirsted, he struck the rock and water 
flowed; a natural sequence of which would be 
that, under the darkening circumstances of the 
Israelite’s departure, the leader of expedients 
struck oil, and there was light. 

So pleased was the moderator at this novel 
theory that he bestowed upon its originator the 
hand and limited bank account of his eldest 
daughter, age unknown, and prospects thither- 
to quoted at the matrimonial bureau as null and 
void, 

‘This union was attended by such encouraging 
signs as an assistantship in a branch mission, 
and, in due course of time, a small boy, with all 
the modern improvements thereunto pertaining. 

The boy was named John Wesley Canon 
Farrar Veiley; to support which in proper style 
it became necessary for the Rev. J. Mudford to 
seek a larger congregation; and so he applied 
to the Kansas City Brick Church, and on the 
seventh birthday anniversary of John W. C, 
Farrar Veiley, as he was known by his play- 
mates, the reverend gentleman was duly in- 
stalled. 

‘The climate in and around Kansas City was 
rather trying to the divine, and on many oc- 


casions it was with much difficulty that he made | 


himself heard the full length of his church. 

He finally became so weak in his voice that 
he applied to the vestry for an assistant, giving 
as his reason that, with a naturally weak larynx, 
it was impossible for him to read every bit of 
the service himself. 

The good-natured but plainly educated ves- 
trymen replied that his application was without 
precedent in Kansas City, but that if he would 
inform them how much a new larynx would 
cost, or whether the present one could be re- 
paired, and “what in Hades a larynx was, any- 
how,”’ they’d see what could be done. 

Mr. Veiley explained as best he could, and 
it was decided that the present condition of the 
church’s finances would hardly warrant the em- 
ployment of an assistant, but that the suggestion 
of a member that a phonograph would be 
cheaper in the end, and would probably create 
less havoc among the hearts of the fair sex in 
the congregation than a sandy-haired, red- 
cheeked curate, was a good one. 

A phonograph was therefore bought, and at 
such hours of the week as the Rev. Veiley felt 
disposed, he read into it portions of the next 
Sunday’s service, and, when the time came, 
ground out hymns, lessons and notices to the 





_ his time in his father’s study, and to whom the 





entire satisfaction of every one, and the saving 
of his own throat. 

The week before Easter Sunday was a busy 
one at the parsonage, and many a time was the 
Scriptural charging of the phonograph inter- 
rupted by requests for the minister to carry this 
step-ladder or that flower-pot into the church. 

‘The only person of leisure was John Wesley 
Canon Farrar Veiley, who spent a good part of 


GARGOYLES AND GUMDROPS. 





AN ANCIENT author once wrote: ‘ Woman 
does not require study to make herself perfect; 
she was born perfect.” It is not known to-day 
what purpose he had in this flattery, but he cer- 
tainly deserved to succeed. 





THE LOUISVILLE police recently arrested a 
man for stealing a fifth reader. Louisville need 
never expect to become a seat of learning, when 
the authorities combine to discourage the pur- 
suit of knowledge. 


phonograph was a wild, weird creation, The 
height of J. W. Canon F. V.’s ambition was to 
breathe into that awful mystery, and he always 
kept on the watch for his opportunity. 

Sunday came. The prayers and opening les- 
sons were read with sonorous effect by the Rev- 
erend Veiley. ‘Then came the hymn, and the 
young minister, announcing its number, turned 
the crank of his inanimate assistant. 


A RECENTLY DECEASED Austrian left five 
thousand love-letters in his desk. It was a for- 
tunate thing for him that he was dead when the 
ladies who wrote the letters learned of the dis- 


* « When I can b r-r-r my title cl-r-r, eye 


To mansions in the—Ah there! 
Ketch on to the—” 


The Rev. J. Mudford Veiley clutched the 
pulpit, turned red, and looked anxiously around 
to see the effect of these startling sounds, 

Fortunately, the occupants of the first three 
rows of pews were asleep, so he resolved to be- 
gin over again, and announce the omission of 
the first stanza. 

Said the phonograph: 


FoR A SMALL amount a Western firm offers 
to tell a person how to be his own lawyer. 
That is all right; but suppose a man happens 
to have some conscientious scruples, What 
then? 


THE PHILADELPHIA ews publishes a story 
entitled ‘ Born a Slave,” by Charles Chestnut. 
So the first name of this venerable and vol- 
uminous writer is Charles? Quite interesting. 
«Should Earth against my soul engage, 

I ’]] put my money on the bob-tailed nag, 
Somebody bet—b-r-r-r—Here you, 

John Wesley Canon Far—” 


AN EXCHANGE states that an Albia, Iowa, 
citizen was ‘‘ kicked in the post-office’? It is 
bac enough to be kicked in a post-office, but 


This last in Mrs. Veiley’s unmistakable tones. | to be kicked out of a post-office is worse. 


The Rev. J. Mudford Veiley fainted. 

It was evident that J. W. C. Farrar V. had 
solved the mysteries of the phonograph. 

One week later, to the scandal of the whole 
church, J. Mudford Veiley was summarily 
bounced from Kansas City by a combination 
of vigilantes and vestrymen, who furnished him | 
with a more or less comfortable conveyance, in 
the shape of a rail and a warm dress of tar and 
feathers. 

Hence the appeal. 


‘THERE ARE no crabs in the ocean below a 
depth of one mile. ‘This is important news to 
crab fishermen who intended to go down four 
or five miles after them. 


BIsMARCK Is a great sufferer from neuralgia. 
Let no American hereafter complain of neu- 
ralgia—unless he has it himself. 

WHEN A CHINESE laundryman becomes a 
member of the Sunday-school, he does it that 
his sins may be washed away. 


SHAK. JONES. 











ON THE RicHr SIDE. 

“There are two sides to the bread question, 
fellow-workman,” shouted a political speaker: 
‘and my record shows you which side | stand 
upon.” 

“The buttered side,’’? vociferated some of 
his fellow-workmen, 


‘THERE Is something very funny about Eve 
being made of one of Adam’s ribs. Sort of 
side-splitting joke, as it were. 








“THIS 1s my sphere,” said a happy wife, as 
| she patted her bald-headed husband on the pate, 





Mr. J. Monopoly Sharpie Paid a Visit to the City Hall, Recently, 


— Exchange. 
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THE CERCLE DE L’'HARMONIE BALL. 





As Interpreted by Walt Wh-tm-n. 


You, young man, in Delmonico’s window sitting, 

With the wiite shirt-front, pure as a snow-drift, 
(Not yourself, but the shirt-front,) 

With the tack-hammer coat and boots of patent-leather, 

And you, bald-head, through the club plate-glass gazing, 

Hopelessly dreaming of love and lost spring-time— 

You, [ say, both, in particular, come listen to me. 

I, Walt Wh-tm-n, the poet from Poetville, the Trutn-teller 
from Wayback, 

Who don’t care a Continental for Anthony Comstock-— 

I, the Truth-teller, Anthony Comstock deriding, 

Bid you come near and lend ear to my voicelet, 

While I my adventures at the ball of the Cercle Frangais 
de l’Harmonie whoop up. 

You white-aproned waiter, sleek and obsequious, 

You melancholy dry-goods clerk, love-poetry writing, 

You blond young woman, hair natural process defying, 

You solid merchant with four sons and two daughters, a 
pimple on your nose, and a bank account— 

All of you come list to my story. 

You were all there; 

As well as the young man and the bald-head, I saw you. 

You did not have so much fun; but you were there, just 
the same. 

Now for it! 

Of Bacchus I sing, of Terpsichore and Venus, 

Likewise of Gambrinus and Calliope, 

(Not the steam one to the greatest show on earth—except 
myself—belonging, but the goddess,) 

Of the lot of you and myself I sing, but most of myself. 

(And I'd like to see any one stop me! 

I once licked a policeman who bade me 

Replace an ash-barrel that, returning home 

In the morning just a trifle exhilarated, 

I inverted in the gutter, the ashes dispersing.) 

Of the sensuous thump of the bass-drum, 

Of the giddy toot of the oboe, 

Of the soulful blare of the cornet, 

Of the squeak of the fiddle deliricus, 

Of the bleat of the fife inspiring— 

I carol of all these; 


Of soldiers and troubadours, of princes and dairy-maids, 


Of ballet-dancers, angels, pages and devils, 
Of maids of honor and jesters, 
Of knights and princesses, queens and columbines, 
Of houris and minstrels— 
I pipe of these, likewise, and eke of the supper-room; 
Of the nun who kicked my hat off, (without an introduc- 
tion,) 
Of the policeman who collared a kinglet and flung him 
Adown the broad stair-case, blaspheming profoundly, 
(And, aside, of ten dollars’ fine 
The kinglet paid the next morning); 
Of the champagne-cork I thought was a mushroom, 
And attempted to eat it; 
Of everything mixed and everything mixing, 
The floor, like the sea, in waves rising and falling, 
Of the walls whirling round us, 
’Till I clung to a pillar that passed me— 
I warble of these, also, and then 
Of the yellow cab, and the muscular driver 
Who leaned me against my door, and agitated the tinkler, | 
(After stealing my purse and * pinching” my watch- 
chain). 
And, finally, I whoop, in a dasso profundo, 
Of a head of such vastness, the morning thereafter, 
That I fain wore my hat-box, for it fitted me better 
By far than my dicer. 
FRANK MARSHALL WHITE. 








CHARITY. 





Souvenez-vous, mes enfants, que la charité est une 
excellente morale qui n’appartient qu’a ceux qui soient 
vraiment charitables.—Fénélonious Moralist. 


La charité est bien admirable—elle fournit une vertu 
aux nizauds.— French Satirist. 


Faith, hope and charity—all begin with A.—Zondon 
P-nch, 


In the family group of the three graces, Char- 
ity leans on the nicely rounded shoulder of 
Hope, and by some balancing trick does not 
fall off. ‘he extreme thinness of her flowing 
dress is finely symbolical of her extra liveliness 
in winter. All of the girls have a certain con- 
tented look which says that they could dress 


pale; but this is altogether the fault of the sea- 








side artist who took the original tin-type, and 


PUCK. 








who neglected to employ the tin-typer’s magic 
cunning in swiping a brush of crimson lake 
across the unfinished countenance. If Charity 
had been wan and pale, he would not have neg- 
lected it. He would have made the shore of 
his crimson lake just back of the ears. But 
Charity is not pale and sickly. The kind of 
benevolence that goes without beer and cigars, 
or new sacques and teeter seals, to send winter 
clothing to needy relatives, has not the pallid- 
ness of the aged sweet apple-pie. Not right 
off. It may have when the needy but sturdily 
unobsequious relatives acknowledge receipt, 
saying: 

“P, S.—We have picked over the things you 
sent, and some of them will do very nicely for 
the children to knock around in,” 

In Christmas papers, Charity is represented 
as a slim, stylish young lady, stepping out of a 
life-like carriage into a snow storm, the flakes 
of which are one inch in diameter and two feet 
in length. She leads the way, while a rich- 
looking footman lugs a basket to the door of 
a wretched tenement. There are turkey-legs 
sticking out of the basket, and one somehow 
gathers the idea that the turkey is dead. 

In English novels, Charity is materialized 
into an alleged heroine, who walks the hedge- 
rows of a thing called a “ parish,’’ and fires 
blankets and medicines to peculiar people sup- 
posed to be the peasantry. The ‘‘ women bless 
her sweet, pretty face,” and the “ men give her 
a rough but kindly welcome,” removing their 
cutty pipes for the purpose. It is supposed 
that the agricultural element would expire if 
Edith did not leave the “ terribly jealous Lord 
Betcherbuttes to sulk in the billiard-room,”’ 
while she goes to “visit her poor” with the 
young vicar, Charles Pennyroyal. But such is 
not the case. When Edith finally succeeds in 
marrying Lord Betcherbuttes, you can bet your 











life she doesn’t go on with the mercy business: 
neither does the vicar, And yet, the peasantry 
hang right on to the vital spark. ‘They proba- 
bly keep fat laughing at something else. 

In her proper form, Charity is not puffed up. 
So it is said. But the fat-faced woman with 
the otter-trimmed seal-skin is puffed up when 
she sends two turkeys to the church-fair, or 
when she finds a deserving widow with one eye 
and eight children, and gives her ten dollars’ 
worth of sewing to do for one dollar and 
seventy-five cents. Sometimes this noble crea- 
ture resolves to ameliorate the condition of 
poverty. She studies economy as a science, 
and, becoming perfectly familiar with it in a 
few moments, evolves from her great brain a 
recipe for a dish which she calls “‘The Poor 
Man’s Family Pudding.” And then she is 
angry because poor men prefer life to the pud- 
ding. It is very unfortunate, too, for the pud- 
ding costs six cents less than Charlotte Russe. 

Real charity can never go amiss. ‘lhere are 
splendid occasions for all of us. Think what 
a fiela there is for mothers-in-law! ‘Think what 
real pleasure Mr, ‘Talmage might give his friends 
by simply wearing a thick veil! ‘hen there is 
the young poetess, I say young because she is 
a poetess. How happy she could make me by 
ceasing her fictions about being kissed in June. 
I know she never was kissed; so does she—that 
is about all she does know. Sometimes in stir- 
ring verse—stirred with a stick—she pictures 
herself as the man, and then rhymes about the 
baiser she stole from Maud. Now, | know all 
the time that the poetess is a woman-— that is 
the worst of it, poetesses always are—and when 
she tells about kissing Maud, I see only two 
women kissing each other. The idea of Maud’s 
frittering away her time like that is repellant 
to every proper notion of charity. 

WILLISTON FisH. 





SunsET Cox.—‘* My country demands redress for her subjects who have been waylaid and robbed 


SuLTAN.—* Oh, hang your country! 


She can’t compel me to make redress without any army or navy, 


But tell me some more of those funny stories, and I will see what I can do for you.” 





























| 
better if they chose. Charity appears rather by your brigands,” 


onan | 
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THE LATEST FASHION AT THE OPERA. 





This young lady is not immodestly dressed. The back 
of her ccstume is filled in with flesh-colored silk. Ata 
little distance you cannot tell that it is there, but the young 


lady’s conscience is easy—very easy. 
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I felt rather queer as I heard his 
great cowhide boots rattling on the 
back stoop. 

* You sent up a duck yesterday,” he 
said. 
| “ Yes,”” replied the cook, 
| & My little boy is sick,” he said: “and 
| I have come to—” 


and _ he is coming to kill me. 





asked the cook, 
He simply replied: 
“The duck.” 


| through the scuttle, sat on the roof, 
| and listened, ; 

“ How did the duck come to make 
| him sick ?”’ I heard the cook ask. 

“ He ate too much of it; and I have 
| come to bring the milk.” 

Then I hurriedly descended, and 
learned, to my horror, that the market- 
man had given me a plump domestic 
duck and a scrawny shelldrake, and, 
having been sold on the latter, I had 
gone and given the former to the poor 
woman just over the hill. 


A. M. 


THE DECLINE OF CENTENARIANS. 


died, and it is announced that she was 
not the nurse of Washington, never tried 


| 
| 
A colored woman, aged 110, has just 
| to be, and never said she was. This 





A SHELLDRAKE PASTORAL. 


The other day I purchased a pair of mallard 
ducks, and looked forward to a feast with the 
eyes and soul of an alderman. I concluded 
they could be nothing but mallards when my 
setter pup proved his good breeding by bark- 
ing himself almost into a fit when the express- 
man brought them. 

The cook had a great time with them. It 
took her, she says, two hours to get the feathers 
off the first one. She says she never saw feath- 
ers before that could hold on so tight. It was 


her opinion that they must have been riveted | 


in, because, after scalding the duck, she could 
not pull them out without taking the flesh along. 
She observed, after the first one was plucked, 
that she would like to have a pair of forceps, 
to remove the foliage from the other. 

“ Never mind about the other,” I said: “We 
will try that one first.” 

So on the following day we tried it. I am 
not sure yet whether it was a shelldrake, a coot, 
or an old wife, but it was certainly the strong- 
est and fishiest thing I ever saw in the image 
of a duck. 

It was as fishy as the advertised circulation 
of a morning paper, and, as far as strength 
goes, I will simply say that we couldn’t touch 
the duck, except with a fork. 

“ There is no use of plucking the other duck, 
is there ?” I asked. 

*No,”’ came from the other end of the table. 

“Then, as it is of no use whatever, suppose 
we give it to the poor ?”’ [ asked. 

“ Capital idea,” came from my vis-a-vis. 


So the cook was ordered to give the remain- | 
s | contempt, or say: ‘Who is he? Only a com- | 


ing duck to the poor woman over the hill, and 
when the poor woman’s little boy came with the 
milk in the morning, the duck was presented. 


On the following afternoon I looked out of | 


the back window, and saw the husband of the 
peor woman bounding down the hill. 

“ He has probably eaten some of that duck,” 
I observed: “and is now coming for revenge. 
Tell him I shall be absent on business for sev- 
eral days.” 


alarming piece of news fills us with a 
| strange, a nameless fear. By-and-by we shall 
hear of men dying at the age of 125, who did 
not fight in the revolutionary war, and did not 
take part in the war of 1812. If the thing goes 
on spreading, centenarians will die without de- 
'claring that they have used tobacco and whis- 
| key all their lives, and have never been injured 
| by them. The first thing we know,'we shall be 
reading telegraphic dispatches about men 97 
years old who cannot walk twenty miles a day, 
and who do not saw a cord of wood before 
, breakfast every morning. 
| These signs of decay in our country are sad 
| and discouraging. We had some hope that, as 
' the years wore on, we should hear of men dying 
at the age of 150, who had been at Concord 
and Lexington. Later we should have heard 
of men dying at the age of 200. who had 
helped to throw the tea overboard in Boston 
Harbor; and in the course of time we hoped 
to meet men about to die at the age of 420, 
who had come over with Columbus in the 
Pinta, 
however, appear to be to go back on our fond 
hopes, and leave us to mdurn their untimely 
| decease. 
A centenarian who did not fight in the revo- 
| lution, and was neither a nurse nor a body- 
servant of George Washington, is a poor and 
miserable creature, and does not deserve the 
| sympathy of the community in which he lives. 
We have always had a proud love and a sort 
of hilarious veneration for centenarians; but 
this is gradually wearing away, like the upper 
edge of an aged shirt-collar. ‘The time is com- 


ing, and we can see that it is not far off, when | 


| we shall gaze upon centenarians with silent 


mon, miserable old centenarian, who voted for 


| Pierce, and subsequently went to see the in- | 


auguration of Rutherford B. Hayes.” 








A MAN IN Rome, Ga., shot himself while at 

| breakfast the other day. No cause was known 

for the act, but it is thought that he had tried 
‘to eat a Southern buckwheat-cake. 





Probably the boy is dying, I thought, | 


‘What is the matter with the boy?” | 


I crawled up the garret steps, got 





MASKED AND UNMASKED. 





*T was at the latest masquerade 
T lost Belinda’s hand; 

The trick that she upon me played 
Is easy to understand. 


She told me I might meet her there, 
But not in fancy rig; 

I ’d know her by her raven hair— 
She ’d wear a brunette wig. 


Belinda ’s blond and fair as May; 
So when I reached the ball, 

T recognized her right away, 
In spite of mask and all. 


But when the time came to unmask, 
Oh, how my head did whirl! 

What was the matter? Do not ask! 
I had another girl. 


Belinda wore her own true locks, 
A perfect golden yellow; 

And sat all evening in a box, 
Along with the other fellow, 








Auswers for the Aurious. 


CLaRIssA HARLOWE.—Your style of humor died about 
a century ago. Why didn’t you? 

SExTus.—Yes, we like good political sketches; but 
yours does not come under that heading. 


S. S.—We have all the poems on snow that we can 
use, and also several poets on ice, waiting to be claimed 
by their relatives. 


C W.—We do not consider the Brooklyn Bridge a 
good subject for a sonnet, especially one having such a 
title as «* What’s On It?— A Sonnet.” 


DE PROFUNDIS CLAMAIR.—That is a good idea, your 
crying out from the depths; but if you would try crying 





The recent tendencies of centenarians, | 


out from the depths of the Hudson, with about four feet 
of ice over you, we should enjoy it better. 


P. D. R.—So you think there ought to be an opening 
for you in the office of a first-class humorous paper, do 
you? So do we, but not in this,weather. In the sum- 
| mer, when the windows are all open, you may call on us. 


THE RECENT cold wave, which passed from one end of 
the country to the other, brought out all the oldest inhabit- 
| ants, with their lively stories concerning the temperature 
of the long ago winters when they were young, and when 
winters were really cold, and no nonsense about it. 
| Every country grocery-store has had hundreds of cold 
weather stories told around its red-hot stove during the 
past week. The yarn about gliding down Niagara Falls 
| on a toboggan, the water congealing in the kettle over a 
lively fire, and the otter of roses freezing in the otter, 
| have all been gone over. For it was cold and no mistake, 
| and the grocery-store prevaricator has felt inspired. But 
| there was not a day so cold that Puck’s ANNUAL for 1886 
| didn’t sell, from one end of the country to the other. It 
was the same with PicKINGs FROM Puck [First and 
Second Crops]. People snow-bound in trains, and ice- 
bound in steamboats, had a most hilarious time. In cold 
weather read these unique volumes by the fire, and in hot 
weather read them under the shade-trees out on the lawn. 
Of all newsdealers, twenty-five cents. Mailed to any 

| address on receipt of thirty cents. 










































































. ne play, made his base 
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BASE-BALL WITH CARDS. 


AN EXHILARATING SPORT FOR THE FIRESIDE IN 


This game says of itself, in modest self- depre- 
ciation, yet courteously, withal, that “as a scien- 
tific pastime it is universally admitted to be the 
superior of all other games. It possesses all 
the fascinating qualities of any known game of 
cards, with the additional interest imparted by 
the leading out-of-door sport. In short, a game 
of base-ball may be as well played by the fire- 
side in winter as in the open air in summer.” 
The use of “in short,” rather than “to change 
the subject,”’ is probably due to excessive em- 
barrassment. “It is a simple game,” 
the diffident but pithy writer: “ yet, by contin- 
uous study, its principles are discovered to be of 
great interest and depth.’ Of course they are. 
If the man invented them who wrote the fore- 
going, they must be. Is it not so? It is so. 
See us go up. And, in short, we may fancy how, 
with the germs of future greatness in his great 
head, he used to devote his school-days to 
strengthening repose, while his soulless teacher 
was trying to have him take uninviting whacks 
at the English language. 

Alluding to ordinary cards, the preface writer 
places before us, in a few deft words, ‘‘a man 


happy because he holds the ace, king, queen, | 


jack and ten of trumps,” and then observes, 


with crushing force: “ N > satisfactory reason can 


be given why the man is pleased with his hand, | 


save that these cards have an imaginary value, 
and are regarded as the highest.” ‘This shows 
how fragile, how (come to think) elusive is hap- 
piness. We are pleased. ‘I'ry to explain why, 
and, lo! the illusion has eluded. We have seized 
the flower, and all that we hold is the biggest 
hand out. Perhaps we are playing for five dol- 
lars a corner, and we seize fhe five dollars. 
Happy again, Why? No satisfactory reason 
can be given, save that five dollars has an 
imaginary value, and is regarded as a pretty 
good pot. Ah, man, man, man! 
I were inspired, how easily I could write a 
column more of “man.’’ But to what end? Ah, 
man, man, man, you would still be the same 
old man! 

Exactly as I have shown, struggling in the 
grasp of a ferocious modesty, our timid, blush- 
ing apologist goes forward, hoping to be unob- 


served, when inadvertently he admits that his | 


continues’ 


Ah, man, if | 


on seven balls, would have been extinguished 
by the baseman, had not No. 4 come to the 
rescue with “umpire.”? The text observes very 
truthfully that “ umpire is a strong card.” 

In this mode of playing ball there are some 
advantages. ‘There is no admission fee, no extra 
dime for a cushion, and we do not run so des- 
perate a chance of getting a fiery ball in the 
pit of our waistcoat. On the other hand, we are 
deprived of seeing “striker” put out by a ball 
in the head, and “catcher” get his fingers 
broken. ‘The game is not ample enough. There 
should be the cards, “ rain-storm,”’ “ darkness,” 
also “ popular fury,” and “shower of missiles,” 
with power of vetoing “ umpire.”” Again, some 
tricks should not be taken by either side, but 
be represented by a proper card as ending in 
“general fight.” The inventor of the game 
should understand that scientific men do not 
stay in the open air in summer, or by the “fire- 
side in winter, to see ‘striker’’ get to first on 
“seven balls.” ° 

And now, why cannot other games be con- 











HE DID NOT UNDERSTAND IT. 








game is the “ first in two centuries to unite cards | 


and sport.”” ‘Then logic obliges him to add the in- | 


evitable conclusion: “ It is, therefore, the Great- 
est Invention of the Age.” 
By ‘continuous study” we find that this 


game of depth and base-ball is to be played by | 





four persons. The first 
player must lead a card 
called “striker,” the 
other play-cards repre- | 
senting the striker in var- 
ious phases. | 

For instance: 

‘Striker,’ “One Base | 
Hit,’ “First Baseman,’ | 
“Wild Throw.’ Here | 
the striker gets to first 
on his hit. The gentle- 
man who attitudinizes on 
that bag thinks to put | 
him out, but by “a wild 
throw” the enterprise is 


checked. 


Another: ‘ Striker,” 
“Seven Balls,’ “Firs. 
Baseman,’ “Umpire.” 


This clearly shows that 
the striker, having, by a | 





| CHARLEY.—* I failed to get old Geisenheimer to re- 
| duce the rent of my flat. Funny, isn’t it? I sent my 
sister to manage the job, too.” 

| 

| 

| 


CHARLEY.—* I don’t understand it at all.” 





WE Do UNDERSTAND Ir. 
Because on the left we see Charles’s sister, 
and on the right Henry’s. 








Phat is not what we are here for. | 
| “Does it Himself.’ Here “ poor man,” wishing 
| to save, buys “ash-sifter’’; this is rebutted by 
| “ domestic,” who refuses to use it, whereupon he 





| complished gamblers. 
HeEenryY.—* So did I, and I did get my rent reduced.” | P 6 
| 





WINTER. 


structed on the same lines? Games of love and 
war, of hate and revenge, and cabbage-garden- 
ing? ‘Coachman with Cards” would be a 
splendid game, and, by continuous study, would 
be found to be of great depth. 

“Coachman,” “Old Maid Daughter,” “Fa- 
ther Trying to Bite his Own Nose Off,” “Elope- 
ment,” And here is a game of love, and when 
was love less sweet than base-ball? ‘“ Youth,’ 
“ Maiden,” “Rain-storm,” “Engagement.” But 
love is infinitely varied, so that it is just as good 
by the fireside in winter as in the open air in 
summer. ‘“ Youth,” “Maiden,” “Pity ’Zekle,” 
“Engagement,” Engagement would be a strong 
card, proper after everything. What a game 
would be that of poetry! ‘vet,’ “North 
Pole, “Verses on Summer,” “Editor.” Here 
the “ bard,”’ cold as the “‘ North Pole,” tries to 
make a stake on “verses”; but the play of 
“ editor’? represents him as failing, Editor is a 
strong card. A game of “Household Econo- 
my.” “Poor Man,” “Ash-Sifter,’ “Domestic,” 


takes the trick by using it himself. “ Using it 


| himself” is the only card that can take “ domes- 


tic.” “Office-Boy,” “Busy Day,” “ Dead Rela- 
tive,” “ Fishing- Tackle.” ‘This shows how the 
“ office-boy,’’ in his normal state of asking leave 
of absence, is met by card “ busy day.” Against 
this he plays “dead relative,’? whereupon his 
opponent yanks “ fishing-tackle”’ out of boy’s 
pocket, and collars the trick. 

It is the beauty, as it is the novelty, of all these 
games that they can be played by the fireside 
inwinter. Heretofore it has been the supposedly 
irremediable fault of cards that they must, dur- 
ing the winter months, be played in the open 
air—on the street, for instance, or when a man 
was running to catch a train, At such times a 
handful of whist-cards is ‘of more annoyance 
than pleasure; and in playing “seven up” on 
the way to business, the concentration of mind 
necessary to turn a jack has always made it ex- 
tremely difficult for a man to give suitable at- 
tention to cutting undesirable acquaintances. 
With the introduction of a game which may, at 
a pinch, be played in the house, and even right 
plung up against the fireside, cards will be, in- 
deed, a horse of another color, and many 
worthy people, hitherto deprived of opportuni- 
ties for play, may soon become the most ac- 
All of us will then have 
“ irreproachable manners,” our “ urbanity ”’ will 
be tremendous, our “ ad- 
dress insinuating.” Like 
all gamblers, we will be 
“taken for gentlemen,”’ 
| It may seem strange at 

first; but that will wear 

away, and when we be- 
come extremely “oily,” 
we can “win and lose 

large fortunes,” “wear a 

diamond ring for luc’ 

and have the Sux 
interview us. 
WILLISTON F 
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PUCK’S VIEWS AND REVIEWS. 


«‘God save thee, Massachusetts,” sings a poet who 
has evidently lost faith in Ben Butler and G, Frisbie 
Hoar. 

«* Readings from Macaulay,” with an introduction by 
Donald G. Mitchell, [Chautauqua Press,] is a small vol- 
ume containing a memoir of Macaulay, his essays on 
Dante, Petrarch and Machiavelli, and the Lays of An- 
cient Rome, being parts of Macaulay’s writings in refer- 
ence to Italy. It is its own reward, 

“ Little Chicks and Baby Tricks,” [E. P. Dutton & Co., 
is a collection of poems and colored sketches, which wil 
make even ‘little chicks” crow with delight. 

«¢ Handsome Miss Lisle,” by Lady Gladys Hamilton, 
is published by Peterson & Bros., of Philadelphia, This 
is not Annie Lisle who was buried in the neighborhood 
of the waving willows. This one will be buried next 
door to oblivion. 

Those of our readers who have escaped from the con 
vict mines of Siberia will recognize the truth of the tale 
entitled «* Escaped from Siberia,’’ relating the adventures 
of three fugitives, which has been translated from the 
work of M. M. Tissot and Améro by Henry Frith, and 
published by George Routledge & Sons, The book is 
profusely illustrated, and the pictures tell the story almost 
as clearly as the letter-press. As all our experienced 
readers weil know, the newspaper accounts of escapes 
from Siberia are largely overdrawn and grossly exagger- 
ated to pander to the depraved taste of the general pub- 
lic, and we doubt not but they have joined with us in 
devoutly wishing for a book which would place a jour- 
ney of this description before the public in its true light. 
To all such we most earnestly commend Mr, Frith’s trans- 
lation. The fugitives are shown in the illustrations at 
the various stages of their journey. Instead of walking 
through trackless fields of snow, as the trip is popularly 
supposed to be made, they ride away in carriages drawn 
by two spirited teams of horses, while the baffled officers 
stand on the door-steps of the prison and throw old slip- 
pers and rice after them. Among the fugitives is M. 
Lafleur, a violinist and dancing-master, who braves the 
rigors of the climate in a full-dress suit, and lightens up 
the party with his inexhaustible fund of cheery humor. 
He is generally shown in the pictures bare-headed, with 
his ever present violin in his left hand, while his less 
hardy comrades appear muffled to their eye-brows in furs 
and biankets. Some native dancing-girls, a troop of 











bandits, some pojygamous Esquimaux and a couple of 
polar-bears are introduced into the pictures, and all in 
turn yield to the magic of the fiddler’s ready wit until 
freedom is reached at last. ‘This narrative robs the jour- 


ney of half its alleged horrors, and we would advise ary | 


one who meditates escaping from a Russian prison in 
that inhospitable province to secure a dancing-master for 
his companion, purchase a copy of this valuable work, 
and start out with a light heart and the absolute certainty 
of a speedy and pleasant deliverance from all his troubles. 

A brief glance at ‘I'he ..utocrat of the Nursery,” by 
D. ‘IT’. Meade, from A. C. Armstrong & Son, disposed us 
to think favorably of the volume. A brief glance is all 
that we have had. It has been impossible to rescue it 
from the clutches of a small girl, who says that it is her 
book, long enough to look it over, since she laid her fat 
and dimpled but violent hands upon it. 





CATARRH AND BRONCHITIS CuRED.—A clergyman, 
after years of suffering from that loathsome disease, Ca- 
tarrh, and vainly trying every known remedy, at last 
found a prescription which completely cured and saved 
him from death, Any sufferer from this dreadful disease 
sending a self-addressed stamped envelope to Dr. J. 
Flynn & Co., 117 East 15th St., New York, will receive 
the recipe free of charge. ais 


BOUND VOLUMES OF PUCK. 
Back Numbers of Puck, from Vol. VII. upward, if 
in good condition, will be exchanged for corresponding 
bound Volumes in 
Cloth for - - - $1.25. 
Half Morocco for - - - = 2.00. 
Cloth Covers for binding Puck, 75c.; by mail, $1. 
To Canada per Express, $1,25. 
Address, OFFICE OF Puck, 
New York. 





NOTICE TO ADVERTISERS. 
Advertisements or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 
13th and 14th pages of Puck must be handed in on 
Wednesday before 3 P. M. 
Forms of the 15th page are closed Friday at noon. 


PUCK’S ANNUAL FOR 1886. 
Price 25 Cents. 
Mailed to any address on receipt of 30 cents. 


Now Ready. 
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TALK ABOUT THE WEATHER. 
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‘NES (who has been far from warmly received by Miss de Smythe, and has been sitting in awkward 
' five minutes).—‘* Aw—Miss de Smythe, is it cold enough for you?” 


>. DE SMYTHE.—‘‘ Oh, dear me, the weather does not trouble me at all. 
(Fones takes a walk.) 


t altogether too chilly for you, indoors. 


But I should think you 
—Fliegende Blitter. 
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FRED: 
BROWNS 
GINGER. 
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FOR 


NERVOUS 


HEADACHE 


(AS A COUNTER-IRRITANT.) 


Take Fred: Hrown’s Ginger, 
Wet thoroughly a cloth or 
piece of flannel—bind it on 
the head, It WILL feel very 
hot, but WILL_NOT blister, 




















Try _ Ir. 
Tt has done good when all 
other applications failed. 








RememeBer. 
In buying, look out for the 
RED LABEL.— [rade-Mark, 














FOR WINTER WEAR. 


WARM AND DURABLE. 
OUR NEW 


Kerseys, Meltons, Beavers, etc , in every conceivable shade. 
For Overcoats to measure from $18.00. 
Foreign and Domestic Cassimercs, Cheviots, Worsteds, etc, 
of every known style and quality. 

SUITS to measur: from $20.00. 
TROUSERS to measure from $5.00. 
Call and Examine, or write for samples and sclf- 


pmicasurcnuicnt chart. 


Wa Seilove 


Nos. 145, 147, 149 Bowery, 
an 


BROADWAY, COR. oth STREET, 
Opposite Stewart's, New York. 
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THE CELEBRATED 


& bodman O® 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 East 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


CHICACO. ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 





IT STANDS AT THE HEAD. 


THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


~ ry. 
“DOMESTIC.” 
. 
The pioneer in all improvements. 
Has the best set of attachments. 
Its exclusive bent wood furniture is light, beautiful, and most durable. 
Does all varieties of work, from simple practical sewing to the tinest 
and most elaborate embroider ¥. 
It is the recognized standard of excellence among Sewing Machines. 
It leads; all others follow. 
Address’ for illustrated circular, 


DOMESTIC SEWING MACHINE U., 


‘NEW YORK. 


vase TE Du, “VEANE 
I. re PIN Nees a... 





Wih be mailed FREE to all appli and to of 
last year without ordering it. “It contains about 180 ages, 
600 illustrations, prices, accurate descriptions and valuable 
directions for planting all varieties of. VEGETABLE 
end FLOWER SEEDS, BULES, etc. Invaluable 
to all, especially to Market "Gardeners, Send for it. 50 


4 
0. M. FERRY & co., Detroit, Michigan, 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878, 
BAKER’S 


oc, Brsaktast Coco. 


Warranted absolutely pure 
Cocoa, from which the excess of 
Oil has been removed. It has three 
times the strength of Cocoa mixed 
with Starch, Arrowroot or Sugar, 
and is therefore far more economi- 
cal, costing less than one cent @ 
cup. It is delicious, nourishing, 
strengthening, easily digested, and 
admirably adapted for invalids as 
@ well as for persons in health. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. 


V. BAKER & C0,, Dorchester, ‘Mass, «: 433 


EPPS’S 




























GRATEFUL—COMFORTING, 


COCOA 


A. WEIDMANN & CO., 


306 Broadway, Cor. Duane Street, New York. 





Importers and Manufacturers of 


TOYS, FIREWORKS, 


Masks, Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles and 
other Material for Costumes, etc. | 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitable 
for presents. Try itonce. 


Address Cc. F. CUNTHER Confectioner, 
78 Madison St.. Chic cago. 


ALBUM WRITER’S FRIEND. 


This book contains the largest collection ever printed of Choice Gems of 
Poetry and Prose, suitable for writing in Autograph Albums. 128 payes, 
paper covers, 15 cents ; cloth, 30 cents, Stamps taken. Address, 

J. S. OGILVIE & CO, 81 Rose Street, New York. [372 








Numbers 9g, 10, 26, 140, 163 and 418 of the English 
Puck will be bought at this office at 10 cents per copy. 
In mailing please roll lengthwise. 





BALLADE. 

Selections from Schubert and Spohr 

She can very respectably play, 
And Chopin and Liszt from the score, 

On her patient pianoforte; 
And many a Teutonic lay 

She can sing, with or without the book, 
Her talent there ’s none can gainsay; 

But she never will learn how to cook. 


In German her friends she can floor, 

And in French she is also az fait, 
Against her linguistical lore 

I am sure that no one can inveigh, 
She dances as light as the spray, 

In that art she no rival will brook, 
She ’s ever so pretty and gay; 

But she never will learn how to cook, 


Her gowns are from Gallia’s shore, 

And are made in the mode of the day; 
Her father the bills must deplore 

For her very expensive array. 
She paints and she models in clay, 

To make beautiful every nook, 
And art of all sorts she ’Il essay; 

But she never will learn how to cook, 

Envoy. 

Fair maids, read the moral, I pray; 

I would win her by hook or by crook, 
1’d give her a chance to say ‘* Yea,” 

If she only would learn how to cook, 

— Unknown Ex. 


THE motto, “In God We Trust,’’ on the 
silver dollar refers to the missing twenty cents, 
—Boston Post. 


No, dear Puck, we won’t praise you to your face; but 


we will tell all our readers that you have even surpassed | 


all your former efforts in your delightful ANNUAL for 1886, 
The humor sprinkled with its sentiment through its one 
hundred pages has not a particle of cloying effect, but at 
the end leaves one just in the mood to cry for more, 
Every page has from one to four illustrations that are as 
artistic as they are funny. Puck’s ANNUAL will do much 
toward driving dull care from the home circle.— Boston 


Ho ne-Fournal. 


Lonc and wearily had his anxious wife 
waited, when at last the husband entered, and, 
with his frame convulsed with anguish, threw 
himself into a chair, and, burying his face in 
his hands, groaned: 

“We are ruined; to-morrow’s sun will see the 
proud name of Jenkins among the list of bank- 
rupts.” 

Then out spoke the noble wife: 

“Say not so, my dear Peter; all is not lost. 
We have gone without ice for the last three 
months, and here is the money you gave me for 
the iceman,’’ 
lars on the table. 

The worn, weary face of the husband lighted 
up with joy as he exclaimed: 

“Maria, you are a daisy; if we had gone | 
without gas for the same time, I would have re- 
tired from business.” — Boston Com, Bulletin. 





Bid 1 me e disc ourse, I will ench: at thine ear w ith remarkable and 


aston’shing tales of remarkable and astounding cures of all so ts 
of suffering by Salvation Oil. Sold A by all druggists for 25 cents, 

Angostura Bitters i is known as the great regulator of the 
dig-stive organs all over the world. Have it in your house. Ask 
your grocer or druggist for the genuine article, manufactured Ly 
Dr. J .G. B. Siegert & Sons. 


Fi Send 6c. for postage for free costly box of goods which 
will help all to more money than anything else in this 
world. Fortunes await the workers absolutely sure. 
6 Terms mailed free, True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 

















¥UST OUT: 


) 
Uck's Annual 
FOR 1886. 
Price Twenty-five Cents. 





Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 


and she placed fifty thousand dol- | 





HUMILIATING 
ERUPTIONS 
ITCHING 


AND 


BURNING 
TORTURES 








| AND EVERY SPECIES or ItcH1NG, Scaly, Pimply, Inherited, Scro- 

| fulous and Contagious Diseases of the B lood, Skin and Sc alp, with 
Loss of Hair, from infancy to old age, are positively cured by the 
CuTicuRA ReEMEDIF Ss. 

Cuticura Resoivent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the blood 
and perspiration of impurities and poisonvus elements, and re- 
moves the cause. 

Curicura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
Inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Sores, aud restores 
the Hair. 

Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier, is indispensable in 
treating Skin Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Chapped 
and Oily Skin. 

| Sold everywhere. Price, Cuticura, soc.; Rrsoivent, ¥°; 
' Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Porrer DruG AND Cuemicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 
Barend for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.” 





Rev SUMATIC, Neu Ic, Neuralgic, Sciatic, Sudden, Sharp and Nerv- 
ous Pains, instantly relieved by the Curicura Anti-Pain 
Plaster. + 85C. 





ROLLER and 
SKATES 


5) SPRINGFIELD,MASS. { 
0 Pace CaracocueMalLed 
ON RECEIPT OF'2 CENTS 








“ Superior to any other published.” —PAila. Fv. Call. 
| PRHONETIC SHORTHAND 3:59. Srssis! tn: 
Pr Ro COORBY- FOR SELF-INSTRUCTION, 
Circulars, Testimonials, Specimen Pages, &c. 33 
DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. ¢th and 7th Aves., N. ¥. 
DYKE’S BEARD ELIXIR Soe ois Bate Chee. 


Extra Strength, “Quick, Safe, Sure. No 
other remedy, Zor 3 Phgs. dove the work. 
wil prove: t or forfeit $100.00. Price 

JUST OUT: 

ANNUAL FOR 

Cents. 


ver Phe. with directions sealed and post- 973 
Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 





3 for 50 cts. stampe or silver, 


gnith Mfg. Co., Palatine, tls. 





PUCK’ S 1886, 


Price ‘Twenty-five 





JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 


| STEEL PENS 


SotoBr ALL DEALERS TwRouGHouT Ine WORLD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878, 


PEARLS 48 MOUTH. 











BEAUTY AND FRAGRANCE 


Are communicated to the mouth by 


SOZODONT, 


which renders the teeth pearly white, the gums rosy, a 
the breath sweet. By those who have used it, it is re- 
garded as an indispensable adjunct of the toilet. It 
thoroughly removes tartar from the teeth without injuring 


the enamel. 120 
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“A wiLLow farm in Macon, Ga., produces 
about a ton of switches to the acre.” Educa- 
tion ought to thrive vigorously in that vicinity. 
—Norristown Herald. 


To all the jolly things devised to increase the natural 
hilarity of the holidays, ‘* Puck’s ANNUAL” adds its 
jovial features. Like all that Puck does, it is bright, 
amiable, wholesome, capital, and, as in the matter of air, 
water and other necessary things, its absence is painful. 
The publishers, no doubt, would consent to send a copy 
of the ANNUAL to the members of a perishing race.— 
Syracuse Herald. 

A LITTLE girl, aged nine, called her father to 
her bedside, the other evening. 

“ Papa,” said the little diplomat: “I want to 
ask your advice.” 

“W-ll, my little dear, what is it about ?” 

“ What do you think it would be best to give 
me on my birthday?” — Buffalo Commercial 
Advertiser, 

“ SPEECH is silver.” Congress will coin con- 
siderable of it this session.— Boston Post. 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1886, ‘ written by PUCK’s con- 
tributors and illustrated by Puck’s artists,” is just out, and 
is brimful of things comical, farcical, and every way 
laughable that one would expect from the sparkling co- 
terie which weekly enlivens the pages of the inimitable 
and enjoyable Puck. ‘The dedication is in a character- 
istic vein: * l’o the Bartholdi statue of liberty, which en- 
lightens the world, this book, which enlightens the world, 
is dedicated; and if the book continues to sell until the 
statue is placed on its pedestal, it will be doing pretty 
comfortably well.” —Chicago Evening Fournal. 

A DISPATCH from Rangoon says a large force 
of Ghoorkas is wanted to cope with the dacoits 
successfully, War is a terrible thing, and is 
daily becoming more so, A country infested 
with dacoits and Ghoorkas must be in a fright- 
ful condition.—orristown Herald, 





Horsford’s Acid Phosphate 
In Liver and Kidney Troubles. 
Dr. O. G. CILLEY, Boston, says: ‘¢I have used it with 
the most remarkable success in dyspepsia, and derange- 
ment of the liver and kidneys. 


EDEN MUSEE 55 West 23rd Street. 

° Open from 11 to 11. Sundays from 
1 to 11.—Wonderful Tableanx and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 
—Tr'p round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in the Winter 
Garden every afternoon and evening. Admission to all, £0 cents, Chil- 


dren, 25 cents. 


Wis 
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YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 


5 Per Cent Imperial Austrian 100-f1. Government Bond, 


ISSUE OF 1860. 


These bonds are shares in an Austrian Government loan, and are guaran- 
teed by the Imperiat Goveanment and redeemed in drawings TWICE AN- 
NUALLY, until each bond is redeemed with at least 830 per cent over 
its face value. A part of the interest on the whole loan is distributed in 
premiums ranging from 120 florins to 60,000 florins among the 
1olders of bonds redeemed in each drawing. The bonds also bear inter- 
est at the rate of 5 per cent per annum, payable semi-annually. 
Every bond is entitled to TWO DRAWINGS ANNUALLY, until 


each and every bond is redeemed, with alarger or smaller premium. Every 
bond MUST draw one of the following premiums, as there are NO BLANKS. 

Premiums Florins, Florins. 

2 a 60,000 — 120,000 

2 a 10,000 -- 20,000 

2 a 5,000 ~_ 10,000 

4 4 2,000 _ 8,000 

30 4 1,000 - 30,000 

60 a 200 -- 12,000 

4,800 a 120 -_ 576,000 


Together 4,900 PREMIUMS, amounting to 776,000 FLORINS. The next 
redemption takes place on the First of February, and every bond 
bought of us on or before the Ist of FEBRUARY is entitied to the whole 
premium that may be drawn thereon on that date. Out-of-town orders 
sentin REGISTERED LKTTERS, and inclosing $5, will secure one of these 
bonds for the next drawing. Balancs payable in monthly instalments, 
Fur orders, circulars, or any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 

*2 The above Governme.:t Bonds are not to be compared with any Lot- 
tery whatsoever, as lately decided by the Court of Appeals, and do not con- 
flict with any of the laws of the United States. 443 

N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the English Puck. 


its CAUSES and CURE, by one who 

was deaf pee years. Trented by most of 

the noted specialists of the day with no benefit. 
CURED HIMSELF in three months, and since then hundreds of others 
by same process. A plain, simple and successful home treatment. 


Address T, 8S. PAG ; 
326 128 East 26th St, New York City. 


PILES Instant relief. Final cure in 10 days, and 
; 4\Je never returns. No purge, no salve, no sup- 
. pository, Sufferers will learn of a simple remedy Free, by ad- 

dressing C. J. MASON, 78 Nassau Street, New York. 440 


TAPE WORM. 











INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or | 


three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
H. EICKHORN., No. 6 St. Mark’s Place, New York. 


wer CURIOUS ADVERTISEMENT OF 100 YEARS AGOII 








Comely dames. brave squires, pretty little misses 





PEARS SOAP 


PEARS 
SOAP 


gives 
com- 
plexions 
as 


vnto 
new 


milk 
and 
Tipe 


& smart lille masters, regularly use 








PEARS SOAP 


Pears — Soapmaker to ye King 
Pears Soap can be bought at all ye shopps 





A wuHist party—The deaf mute.— Boston 
Com. Bulletin, 

Wuy WE SMILE AND CHUCKLE.—That prince of 
laugh-causers, Puck’s ANNUAL, has again made its ap- 
pearance. The current number is particularly pleasing, 
ingeniously illustrated, capitally comical, and altogether 
amusing. It is a roaring, rollicking rib-tickler.—Morn- 
ing Fournal. 


THE Jecture Field — Kate. — Boston 
Bulletin. 

Cuas. G. LELAND says that Horace Greeley 
once said to him in conversation: “Any man 
| with more than a million dollars is a nuisance.” 
We didn’t suppose it was so difficult to become 
a nuisance.—Vorristown Herald. 


Com. 


Unper the head “ Gospel Truths”’ a country 
weekly has this paragraph: “This paper has a 
larger circulation than all the papers in the 
county combined.” —Drake’s Magazine. 





|  Wnuar a frightfully hard winter this is—on 
‘.plumbers!— Columbus Dispatch. 
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SCOTT’S 
EMULSION 








OF PURE COD LIVER OIL 
And Hypophosphites of Lime & Soda 


Almost as Palatableas Milk. 


The only preparation of COD LIVER OIL that 
can be taken readily and tolerated for a long time 
by delicate stomachs. 


AND AS A REMEDY FOR CONSUMPTION 
SCROFULOUS AFFECTIONS, ANAEMIA, GEN- 
ERAL DEBILITY, COUGHS AND THROAT AF- 
FECTIONS, and all WASTING DISORDE 
CHILDREN it is marvellous in its results. 


scribed and endorsed by the best Physicians 
in the countries of the world. 


FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
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FUST OUT: 


Puck's Anna 


FOR 1886. 
Deco Ti mid five Cents. 


Mailed to any address on receipt of Thirty Cents. 


PLAID SHAWL GIVEN AWAY! 


Through the failure of a large man- 
ufacturer of Cashmere Shaw!s, 
there has come into our hands a large 

eonsignment of Plaid Shawls, perfect 





is, which we propose to present to 
the ladies in the following manner: 
Send us 25 ceats for 8 mos, subscrip- 
tion to Farm and Household, » 
large 82 page illustrated paper, de- 
voted to Farm and Household topics, 
Stories and general miscellany, and w 
willsend vou oneof these beautif: 1 
shawls FREE by mail postpaid, 
lor we will send 5 shawls and 5 sub- 
scriptions to one address for $1.00 
atisfaction guaranteed m 
or money refunded. Address 457 
‘AND HOUSEHOLD, 
Hartford, Conn, 














And § “ 

every subject for S EXHIBITIONS, - 
(2A profitable Sucinen for a man with a emal t capital, 

Lanterns for Home Amusement. 


Also, 
136 page Catalogue jree. 


MCALLISTER, Mfz. meme 49 Nassau St.,N. Y. 








TYPE SETTING, etc. 
gasye Printed directions. 

usiness, home use, or 
For old or 







money maki’ 






&., to ‘the 


Meriden, “oy 


BOKER'S BITTERS 


The Oldest and Best of a!l 
STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 


CIROULARSIZE $8. “KELSEY 


WEWSPAPER “$44 4) gate’ - 




















Prospect Brewery, 
Cor, Eleventh and Oxford Streets, 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 

The highly Celebrated 
BUDWEIS LAGER BEER: 


from this Brewery is particularly adapted to Export in Barrels as 


well vs in Lottles. Its k eping qualities are unsurpassed. We 


Matt Wie 


HERCULES 
UNU do 
*>t Extract of Malt i: 


purest, most wholesome, and cucayz 


Hossfeld & Wierl, 


IMPORTERS OF 


unmead our 





PURE 


HUNGARIAN WINES, 


| Buda-Pesth & 39 Broad St., N. Y. 


32) Tokayer Ausbruch 


ES A SPECIALTY. 





IMPORTED IN ROTTL 





BOUND VOLUMES OF PUCK. 
Back Numbers of Puck, from Vol. VIT. 
In good condition, will be exch 
Sound Volumes in 


Amer 


upward, if + 
inged for corresponding 


Cloth for - - - $1 i 
Half Morocco for - -— - 2.01 
Cloth Covers for binding Puck, 75c.; by mail, $1. 
To Canada per Express, $1.25 


Address, OFFICE OF 
New York. 


Puck, 


PUCK. 


DERE’s a mighty lot of people what's got heaps o’ com- 
mon-sense, 

[at ain’t alluz perticular about dere mood an’ tense. 

You passes lots of pretty gals dat’s hid behind a veil, 

\n’ dere’s piles of ’sponsibility rests on an iron rail. 

"fain’t de bigges’, slickes’ hoss dat makes de quickes’ 
time, 


*Tain’t alluz from de riches’ man the poor one gits de | 


dime, 

It’s a mighty slender policy to go far out to sea 

In a boat what's rotten to de core, to show how brave 
you be, 

loo big a crop ob apples is a-gwine to bust de limb; 

An’ de gal’s lips alluz tastes best when de lig! t is kinder 
dim. —Cleveland Leader. 

* Upon what peculiar feature are your prin- 
cipal colleges in the United States founded ?” 


asked an English tourist of an American: “I | 


see that President McCosh has resigned from 
Princeton,” 

“It is copied closely from the English system 
of government.” 

** How so ?”’ 

“Why, when your government finds itself 
beaten in a parliamentary division, it gracefully 
resigns, don’t it ?”’ 

“Tes.” 

* Well, when one of our college base or foot- 
ball teams is vanquished, the whole faculty re- 


sign, throw up the sponge, and step a good Way | 


down and a long way out. See ?’’—-Drake’s 


Magazine. 


; , ce 
NExtT Easter falls on the latest date on which 


it possibly can occur —April 25th. This gives 
the spring-bonnet an extra week or two to ripen; 
but it will deprive many women of at least one 
sermon during April.— Norristown Herald. 

A BURLINGTON man has given up bantering | 
his wife. He laughed at her for using cos- 
metics, and she informed him that when he 
stopped painting his nose she would stop paint- 
ing her cheeks.—F ree Press. 

“In London, unscrupulous fish dealers often 
sell the brill for the turbot, the former tasting 
and looking much like the latter.” In America, 
for brill substitute flounder.— Boston Post. 

Ir you will only practice long enough at set- 
ting a steel trap, you will be sure to get your 
hand in.—Burlington Free Press. 

WHEN Mr. Ham Griffin refers to the beauti- 
ful Miss Anderson, he says “ We.’’—Drake’s 
Magazine. 





DVERTISERS c:in learn the cost of any proposed line of | 


Advertising at Geo. P. Rowell & Co.’s Newspaper Advertising 
Bureau, 10 Spruce St., N. Y. Send roc. for a 100-page pamphlet, 








‘avorite 


“ 


| 


7 


Cas 








Hue i 
An excellent appetizing tonic a $ exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhoea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impart a delicions fla- 
vor to a glass of champagne, and to ali summer drinks. Try it, and 


beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genulae 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
67 BRC WAY N.F 


Juuus ENGEL 


BERNHARD HELLER. 





ENGEL. HELLER & CO.. 


Tokay & Buda-Pesth, 39 & 41 Ist Aver.ue, 
HUNGARY. NEW YORK. 
Imnaporters of 


FINE HUNGARIAN, RHINE AND 
AUSTRIAN WINES. *” 


Every Saloon, Hotel and Restaurant 


Needs a Standard Beer Pump. It preserves beer and ale, and 
Ke eeps the lif: in it, to the last glass. It saves its cost in a very 





short time. Price low, and machine reliable. Ask your plumb- 
er for it, or write STANDARD PUMP M'F'G CO., 
443 143 Erm Strervt, New York. 


Numbers g, 10, 26, 140, 163 and 418 of the English 





Puck will be bought at this office at ro cents per copy. 


| In mailing please roll lengthwise. 
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FISH AT THE VERY DOOR. OLD SETTLERS. . NEW 


OFFICE OF “PUCK" 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. MAYER, MERKEL & OTTMABN. LITH 21- 25 WARREN ST NY 


FLORIDA—THE LAND OF THE SPECULATORS’ PROMISE. 





we 


SETTLERS. 








